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was shuffled about so that the lowly rose or the higher
strata sank, as the case might be: the orders of chivalry
disappeared; the towns assumed an importance they had
never known; the peasantry were impoverished; com-
merce and luxury bloomed like a tropical vegetation,
thanks to the fertilizing qualities of the gold brought
over the ocean. The fermentation grew livelier; the
social groupings were recast into new moulds, and
resembled in a way our own social reconstructions
which have followed in the wake of technical develop-
ments and brought about a too-sudden organization
and rationalization. It was one of those moments when
man is ovenvhelmed by the burden of his own creations
and needs every iota of his strength if he is to get hold of
himself again.

Not a zone of human organization escaped this cata-
clysm. Even the religious sentiment, that lowest layer of
our spiritual kingdom, was searched out and prodded
into activity by the events of this turn in the centuries
and in the expansion of the civilized world. The Catholic
Church had become petrified in its own dogma and like
a solid rock had withstood every assault. Obedience,
magnificent in the way it imposed itself upon Mother
Church's children, had been the seal and legacy of the
Middle Ages. The Authority of the Church stood aloft,
brazen and puissant; from below the faithful gazed
upward for a sign, breathlessly awaiting the holy word;
no doubt was permitted to arise in respect of ecclesiasti-
cal truth, and should opposition rear its head the Church
knew well how to vindicate her power; for a decree of
excommunication could break the sword of an emperor,
and an uplifted finger could strangle the words in a
heretic's throat. Unanimous and humble devotion to
Mother Church, implicit and innocent faith, bound
peoples and races and classes, no matter how alien and
hostile to each other they might be at heart, into one
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